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Reducing Specialist Says: 

DON'T STAT 






FAT... LOSE PO S s AND 

SAFELY- Y3SS? HEALTH 

. ? REDUCE 

j£",™:^i;vs;£ most any part of the body with 

SPOT REDUCER 




HERE IS PROOF POSITIVE THAT THE SPOT REDUCER WORKS) 
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MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

■far" deein'i da tha wanden far yeu ai It hai far a than. If yau dan'l lata weight 
a r*u won) la laaa ll mail. If yau'ra nat 100% delighted with lha rauilu, yaa 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 



I The "Spot Reducer" Co., Dept. 119 
I 871 firoid St., Newark. New Jerioy 

S*nd mo ai once, for 12 eaih, check or money order, the 
'Spot Reducer" end your famout Spaciel Formula Body 
n'aiiege Cream, postpaid. If I am not 100% letitfied, 
iy money will be refunded. 



□ I endow Si.OO. S*nd Ihr Giant Sin Body 
Mun«e Cream with My Spat Reducer. 
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But the inqans knew every inch of that treacherou* 
landscape, and before long they had located his 
hiqino place.. 
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WHEN DESOTO EXPLORED FLORIDA, 
HE WAS GREETED INTriETUN'GLES OF THE NORTH 

BY an Indian Queen whose Beauty and Refinement 

WERE EQUAL TO THAT OF CLFOPATRA, ANOLIKE CLEO 
SHE TBAVELLD IN A CANOPIED BAR<iE 
WITH CUSHIONS AND RUGS SCATTERED 
OVER THE DECK! Of SOTO CAPTURED 
THE JUNO I E QUEEN of CA T/FA CHIQUI 

and kept her prisoner} he knew 
the Indians would not attack n/s 
men as long as the queen remained 
in mis company* stif had entered 
his camp with good- will gifts of 
indian 31 /saw ■"/ s and rare pearls, 
findner own people thought she 
was remaining at desotdscamp 
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IH 1725 THE GOVERNMENT OF THE 
MASSACHUSETTS COLONY OFFERED A 
REWARD OF 100 P0UND5(FNGLISH MONEY) 
FOR EACH AND EVERY INDIAN SCALP 
BROUGHT INTO BOSTON/ 

CA KeoRfe— — ~ 



The Indians 
believed that 
we pathway 
to heaven was 
lined oh both 
sides with 
wild strawberries/ 




(Rock^j Wt Am) ' 
WERE SO TIMID AND 5WV THAT THEY WOULD 
RUN AND HIDE. FROM yUi STRANGERS ■■— . 
EVEN INDIANS FROM NEIGHBORING TRIBES' 



STRETCHED THEIR LOWER LIPS 
BV PLACING WOODEN DISKS 
INSIDE Tt/Elfi MOUTHS/ 

TttEV DID THIS TO MAKE 
THEMSELVES LOOK FEROCIOUS 
TO THFJR ENEMIES/ 




WHITE MEN CAPTURED &Y THE INDIANS WERE YERY OFTEN 

GIVEN A CHOICE OF DEATH BY TORTURE OR MARRIAGE JO 

A SQUAW WHOSE HUSBAND HAD BEBN KILLED 0Y A WHITE MAN* 




HAVE A SLIMMER, YOUTHFUL FEMININE 
APPEARANCE INSTANTLY! 

REDUCE 

K^-'&li YOUR APPEARANCE! LOOK AND FEEL LIKE 

Mteta&TafMhl tlVTEEhl ATASMi Don '' look oltl before >' our ,,me - D " « thousanda 

-■ >IA I EfcW AvAIN! of olhtni do, wear ■ eomfnrtable, new and improved 

UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT! The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT with lite amsE>n K new odjuuabU 
Iron! panel controls yonr figure th- way you want it, with added support where you need it mnu. Simply ad|uM the 
laces and PRESTO your mid section i, re.hoped, your haeh n braced and you look and fee) roanse..' 

MOM UP-LIFT AND HOLD-IN POWER! 

The UP-LIFT ADJUST-O-BELT takes weight off tired feel ami gives yon « more alluring. I 

mare daringly feminine, curvaceous figure the Instant you put it on- ii give* you lovely curve, 
just in the right pieces, with no unwanted bulges in the wrong ones. It whittles your waist line to 
nothingne,, no matter what shape you may now have. Il's easily odjuaed— otuay, comfortable' I 

TEST THE ADJUST-O-BELT UP-LIFT PRINCIPLE WITH 
YOUR OWN HANDS! 

-. You feel he.. 



Clasp your hands a 
let- don't you! Ths 
JUST-O-BELT does 




abdomen, press upwards and in gently, but 

.hat the UP-UFT ADJUST-O-BELT does for you only the Al>- 
Mail Coupon and test ■'! at t™. for 10 day* FREE at w> HDMul 

APPEAR SLIMMER. AND FEEL BETTER 
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The UP-UFT ADJUST-O-BELT lifts and flattens ur 
It renrf,,,.,, easily to change* in your figure, y et i 
ifenderiiing figure control. It fashionably shape* 
magic (he UPLIFT ADJVST41-BE1.T obeys your i 
waisl. hips and thighs. You 
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jam. Style: Panty and regular, 
used in any girdle with a pui 
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belter or appear slimmer. Shea 24 to 44 wai 

Money - Bach; Guarantee ; 
With A lO.Doy FREE TRIAL | 
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Vou don'l feel more comfortable, if you 
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BLACK DIAMOND'! 

PAGE OF WESTERN LORE 



THE COUJBOV RUE HIS EQUIPmEflT 

C THE FOURTH OF A SERIES ) 



HANOKERCMIEF 

THIS ARTrCLE IS MOT 
OCMfi'AEMr ORDE 
SLIT IS USED AS 
TECTION FROM. DUST, WIND. 
AND COLD WHEN PULLED 
DYER THE FACE I 
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GLOVES 
GLOVES ARE USgB BV 
THE COWBOY 

THEY PUDTECT HIS I 
FROM BURNS AND 



LARIAT 

called "lass! 
rope, it is owe of the 
most important 
of the cowboy's equip- 
ment: IT IS MADE OF 
HEW AND IS PROM FORTY 
TO 3EVE»-T-- CFCT 'N LENGTH! 
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BOOTS 

THE HIGH HEEL 15 USED 
\5 A SAFEGUARD FOR 
KEEPING THE FOOT FROM 

iL|DPiM& OUT OF THE 
JTIRRUP AND BECOMING 




HAT 

THIS "TEN GALLON" OR 
"SOW&RERO", AS IT IS 

CALLED IS USED AS SHELTER 
FROM RAIN OR SUN AND A1SC 
TO nnifck' f-3C,v WHEW WO CL" 

is available; 



BUCKSKIN JACKET 

THE BUCKSKIN OP LEATHER 
JACKET HAS LONG BEEN IN 
USE BY THE COWBOY FOR rTS 
WARMTH AMD DURABILITY 1 , IN ■ 

WES IT WAS HAND- 
MADE FROV. ANWAL SKWSi 



QUIRT 

THE QUIRT IS A SHORT 
WHIP MADE OF LEATHER AMD 
IS LOOSELY BOUND TO THE 
WEARER'S WRIST SY A LOOP! 
IT IS USED ONLY WHEW AN 
AWIMAL NEEDS EXTREME 
PERSUASION) 



CHAPS 

THESE WSCESSARV PACTS 
OF A COWBOYS EQUIF.MENT 
ARE USED AS PROTECTION 
AGAINST CACTUS. BRUSH AND 
HORSES1 THIS TYPE SHOWN 
HERE IS CALLED "EW-WING"! 



NEEDED BY THE BUSY COW- 
BOY! THEY CONTAIN A 
MULTITUDE OF EGUIPMFNT IN 



SPURS 

THE SPUR IS WORN TO 
KEEP CONTROL OYER THE 
HORSE AND TO PERSUADE 
HIM GENTLY, AND SHOULD 
NEVER BE USED TO ABUSE: 
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BATS WHO WALKED 
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fIjHe TOWN OP DIVERT WAS A RIP-ROARING HELL-HOLE SACK IN I87B! tTS CITIZEIS 
WERE SOME OF THE TOUGHEST HOMBRES IN THE WILD WEST— BUT THE ATOST DANGEROUS. 
OF OUTLAWS SCURRIED FOR COVER WHEN THOSE "PLUM LOCO' CARLIN BROTHERS 
APPEARED ON THE MAIN 5TREET ! THESE BRUTAL KILLERS EVADED THE SCALES OF 
JUSTICE. AND THE HANGMAN'S NOOSE UNTIL THEY FINALLY MET THEIR DOOM AT 
THE HAND5 OF A COURAGEOUS SHERIFF J 
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A GREAT 
GAME FOR 
FATHER 
AND SON! 



nd old alike Play it with Skill- Pitch Cur-et- 
Hit Home Runs, etc. Gome it ployed at home by Roger 
Hornsby, Hugh Casey, Specs Shea, Dom DtMoggio. Johnny 
Pesky, Others. Large 26 inches square done in 4 color litho In 
eludes Players, Runners, Boll, Bat. Rule Book. Score Cord, etc 
NOW $2.98 POSTPAID. 



SEND CHECK, CASH OR MONEY ORDER TO 
RICHARD S. CLARKE 

204 EAST 81st STREET, NEW YORK 28, N. Y. 



THE HERO OF BEEKER PASS 



Curley holt's pop said the Lord must 
nave put Curley together with tooth- 
picks.- His Mom said he'd grow out- to 
fit his jeans but she sighed when she thought 
about his spindly fourteen-year-old frame. 
No matter how you looked at him, Curley 
was the most awkward, the most coltish boy 
you ever laid eyes on. Except when he was 
on a horse. He'd spent half his life astride 
Rickets, his cow pony, and the minute he 
was in her saddle, Curley seemed to find an 
ease and adeptness that he never could mus- 
ter at school or even at home. 

Now, as he raced Rickets down the road, 
he looked almost a man. 

"Come on, Rickets!" he muttered. "Just, 
make it a half-mile more, and then you can 
have a rest." There was an adult urgency 
m his voice, and his exhausted muscles ached 
as he urged Rickets onward. 

Minutes later, he reined the sweating 
pony up short at the corral gate of Judge 
Baker's B-B Ranch, jumped off and ran for 
the house. 

"Judge Baker! Judge Baker!" he called. 

"Curley Holt, your Pa would skin you 
alive if he saw you ridin' your pony that 
hard!" said the Judge. 

"Judge Baker! Them rustlers! I got 'em!" 
interrupted Curley. 

"You what!!" 

"I mean I saw 'em!" gasped the boy. "I 
know who they are! Pa sent me to the upper 
pasture this morning to check the water 
hole, and there they were, workin* our cattle 
in broad daylight just as if they were their 
own. I knew you'd help us stop 'era. It was 
Big Tom Stegler and his gang that call 
themselves homesteaders." 

"Why, I'll be ... So that's whose been 
cuttin' our herds!" The Judge's eyes blazed 
with anger. "Jake! Herk! Come over here 
—and tell all the boys to come, too!" He 
turned back to Curley. "Which -way were 
they drivin' the herd, Curley?" 

"South, Judge. That means they must be 
heading for the Beeker Pass. It's the only 
way through that direction. We can cut 'em 



off, can't we?" Curley looked at the Judge 
with anxious eyes. 

"We! Now, wait a minute, son," said the 
Judge kindly, looking down at Curley's earn- 
est eyes. "This is man's work, boy, and 
there's likely to be trouble. You'*-* done 
your pact already." The Judge turned to 
the men gathering around. "Well, boys, it 
looks like Curley's found our rustlers for us. 
We're headin' for Beeker Pass. Saddle up, 
and don't forget your guns. Jake, you ride 
over to the Perkins' and the Trotts' first, 
and get their men to meet us there. OK, let's 
get goin'!" 

"But Judge, I . . ." Curley began. 

"Now, son," said the Judge. "You go on 
home and tell your Pa we'll meet him at 
Devil's Rock on top of the pass. We can 
spot the herd comin' from there, but they 
won't be able to see. us. It's up to your Pa 
whether you join us or not, but it's no place 
for a boy!" 

Curley disconsolately mounted his pony 
and headed her for home. 



Curley had no more luck with his father 
than he had had with the Judge. Even if 
Mr. Holt had wavered in his decision, Cur- 
ley's mother -was firm. "It's bad enough for 
your Pa and the men to go off on something 
like this," she said, "without havin' to look 
after a young 'un like you." Then, realizing 
she had hurt Curley's feelings to the quick, 
added, "Besides, I need somebody here to 
protect me in case something happens. Isn't 
that right, Curley?" 

The boy, too disappointed to answer, 
walked out to the corral, where his father 
and the hands were getting ready to leave. 
The deepening dusk increased their grim 
foreboding and tenseness. 

". . .And this time we'll put an end to 
their dirty thievin'," his father was saying. 
"Charlie, you take your gang on down the 
other side of the Beeker Trail. The rest of 
us will meet the Judge and his boys at 
Devil's Rock. We'll have Big Tom and his 
boys trapped. Come on, let's get goin'!" 



"Pa, don't forget . . ." Curley's voice was 
lost in the beat of hooves and the rattle of 
gear. "Hey, Pa! Pa! Canada Gulch! Don't 
forget Canada Gulch. There's a trail up 
there leading out of Beeker that Big Tom 
would know! Pa!" But the men were already 
disappearing into the dusk. Mr. Holt turned 
and waved farewell to Curley. 

Back in the ranchhouse, Mrs. Holt tried 
to interest Curley in dinner, but the boy 
was sunk in gloom. 

"I don't know if he heard me. Maybe he 
doesn't know about that trail, Mom. Big 
Tom and his men could get out of the trap 
that way," said Curley. 

"Stop worryin', son!" replied Mrs. Holt. 
"Your Pa knows these hills just as well as 
you do, so stop frettin'." She smoothed his 
tumbled hair, a motherly gesture that made 
Curley stiffen and glower at this reflection 
of adolescence. "Let's get to bed. We'll want 
to be up as soon as they get back. Then 
you'll hear all about what happened." 

An hour later, all was still and dark in 
the house except for the lantern shining in 
the window-a guide to the avenging men. 
The first rays of the rising moon caught and 
reflected the movement of a figure stealthily 
approaching the corral. 

"Rickets! Here, Rickets!" The whisper 
reached the alerted ears of the pinto. "Come 
on, boy! Quiet now!" Swiftly and silently 
Curley saddled and bridled Rickets, then 
led him through the corral gate. The creak- 
ing hinges shattered the stillness, but the 
sound brought no reaction from the house. 
As soon as Curley felt they were out of ear- 
shot, he urged the eager pony on through 
the moonlight. "Come on, Rickets! We've 
got to find that trail we discovered last sum- 
mer. I don't know if we can do it, but we 
gotta try!" And he headed the pony toward 
the hills north of Beeker Pass. 

The same moon that gave a guiding light 
for Curley and Rickets glinted on the bar- 
rels of the men surrounding the top of the 
pass. Tense and anxious they waited. Each 
sound that drifted through the trees brought 
taut fingers around each trigger. The slip of 
a pebble, the hoot of an owl, made each man 
lean forward in grim preparedness. Then the 
first sound of a herd moving up the pass 
broke the stillness. 



"There they are, Judge!" said Mr. Holt 
as he moved closer to the crouched figure. 
"About five more minutes should bring them 
into range. The moonlight will make a per- 
fect target out of them." He gave a low 
whistle, the signal that brought all the wait- 
ing men into alert position. 

Slowly the herd moved up the pass, edged 
along by five men who, with muffled calls 
and snapping reins, were guiding the cattle 
-cattle with the Holts' Crooked Y brand 
and the B-B of Judge Baker. Then, as two 
of the rustlers moved in perfect silhouette 
against the moon, the first rifle cracked. 

"Ambush!'' Big Tom Stegler swirled his 
horse and raced forward. "Forget the cattle. 
On through the pass! It's our only chance." 
The cattle, panicked by the now-constant 
firing and the clattering hooves, heaved and 
shoved in aimless fright 

The two rustlers behind the herd tried 
to pass the cattle and join Big Tom, but the 
milling animals and the confusion. of the 
darkness baffled them. "Ai-e-e-e!" A frantic 
- scream told the ranchmen that one of the 
rustlers had gone down under the grinding 
hooves of the cattle. Then the Judge caught 
the second with a bullet that sent him spin- 
ning to the ground. Two more rustlers threw 
their guns to the ground and waved their 
kerchiefs in surrender. Only Big Tom, at 
the head of the herd, escaped. But the Judge 
and Mr. Holt knew that he, too, would be.-*, 
caught by the men stationed farther down 
the pass, 

The echoing reverberation of the bullets 
reached the ears of Curley and Rickets, who 
were just entering the trail down Canada 
Gulch that joined Beeker Pass. Obscured by 
the undergrowth and tumbled rocks, the 
darkness made the trail almost unnavigable, 
but Rickets' sharp hooves and sensitive ears 
picked out the right direction, 

"They've got 'em, Rickets!" whispered 

Curley. "Listen to the firing!" The courage 
that had sustained the gangling boy this far 
began to fail. He nervously fingered the 
heavy six-shooter that he had taken from 
the living-room mantel, 

"Hey, Rickets, somebody's coming this 
way!" said Curley, who was now somewhat 
panicky. "Gee! I wonder if it's ... It might 
be Big Tom! But it might be Dad or— or the 
Judge! I don't know!" Reining in Rickets, 



Curley realized he was hemmed in. Whoever 
was coming— vranchman or rustler— must 
cross Curley's path. The boy would be no 
match for Big Tom,either with a gun or in 
s scrap. And if it was one of the ranchers. 
Curley might easily be mistaken for a rust- 
ler. The unknown horseman was rapidly 
approaching. 

Curley fired into the air. "Get him, men!" 
he shouted, in the deepest baritone he could 
muster. Then."Here he comes!" and "Aim 
for his horse!"— each in as different a voice 
as he could manage— each punctuated with 
a shot from his unaimed gun. He pulled 
Rickets back and forth across the rocks, 
making the hoofbeats sound like those of 
many horses, instead of one undersize pinto 
pony. 

The ruse worked. Big Tom stopped dead 
in the path, turned his horse quickly, and 
raced back down the trail. He was too bent 
on escape to distinguish what he had heard, 
and the hoofbeats of his own horse drowned 
out the giveaway break in Curley's adoles- 
cent voice that left him shouting threats in 
a high soprano. Big Tom Stegler never knew 
that what he thought was another ambush 
was only a young boy on a small pinto, and 
that one second after his retreat, they turned 
in p anic and raced for home as hard as they 



could. Big Tom reached Beeker Pass Trail 
all right— just in time to be caught in the 
stampeding herd of cattle he had tried to 
steal. The ranchers found him there later, 
mangled beyond recognition. 

The part that Curley and Rickets had 
played in the ambush wasn't known until 
dawn of the next day, when the ranchers 
returned. 

"What I don't understand," said the Judge 
to Mrs. Holt, "is why Big Tom turned back. 
He could have gotten clean away through 
Canada Gulch. We didn't have a single man 
there." 

"Yes, you did!" said Curley. Half in fright 
at his disobedience of the night before, half 
in surprised recognition of his own courage, 
Curley told them of what he had done. First 
laughter, then disbelief, and finally amaze- 
ment met his story. 

"Well, I'll be . ..." Curley's father clapped 
him on the back. "So it took a kid to corner 
Big Tom!" 

"Kid, my eye!" said the Judge. "You've 
got another man in the family now, Holt. 
Curley, I apologize for belittling you this 
afternoon. I guess there's no doubt about 
who the hero of Beeker Pass is." THE END 




SiVZRE OUT A WARRANT FOR- THE 
ABREST OF FUZZY PETE FOF STEAL-XS 

IN COURT. FUZZY WAS FOUMD 
GUILTY AND ORDERED TO RAY A 
HEAW *W£, 3UT— FUZZY PETE 
PROVED TO 7H5 COURT THAT HE 
Wi ~EM\'ILE5& SO ThS JUDGE 
C?D£<*ED^ W*' OlSBN to 3«V 
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TOM BRADY AND BUSTER HOGAN STARTED FOR CALIFORNIA 
AS PARDNFRS, BUT HALFWAY ACROSS THE CONTINENT THEY HAp 
AN ARGUMENT AND DECIDED TO SPLIT 0P f 

THEY QMPED EVERYTHING - EACH TOOK & MULE - HALF 
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KICK HIS CARCASS 
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VIHAT?) A HE'S PROBABLY SO 
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BOYS GIRLS 

YOUNG AND OLD 

HeaUtf Want 

MOVIE — RADIO — BASE- 
BALL — WESTERN 
PRIZE FIGHTERS 
Photos 

All Are (Autographed 

Actual Size of Photos 

5x7 Inches 

Mevie Stars Radio 

o+ Woman © Performers 

$1.00 Par Set *>* Women © 
SI 00 Par Set 
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50c Per Se 
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GENE AUTRY 
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32 Different 
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ROY ROGERS 

32 Different Poses ® 50c Set 

No Stamp. Cash or 
Money Orders Only 
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D Roy Rogers 
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Juarez 



A FEW years prior to the Am- 
erican Civil War, Mexico 
wat engulfed in a similar situation 
in which two separate govern- 
ments ware in. power. One was 
loyal to the clergy and rich land- 
owners whereas the other which 
wax for the people and headed 
by Benito Juarez was recognised 
by the United States. 
After many battles the forces 



under Juj 



the 



out of power. The 
victory was short-lived for the 
leaders of Ihe opposition fled the 
country and schemed with Na- 
poleon til of France to declare 
war on Mexico. Napoleon dream- 
ed of an empire ii the Western 
Hemispher 



GIGANTIC CANADIAN RARGAIN 






France did not desire war 
with the United States and with- 
draw its troops. Without th* sup- 
port of the French forces, the 
insurgents were defeated by 
Juaret and he once again be- 
came President of Mexico. 

Many issues of stamps of Mexi- 
co beer the portrait of Benito 
Juarei on them for he is consid- 
ered one of the leedinq heroes 
of his country. In addition to 
stamps of Juarei, two issues bear- 
ing the same design, show a 
picture of Maximilian while he 
wat Emperor of Mexico. 
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_''iHippo & Nicaragua Triangles 




FREE! Porto Rico Triangle Stamp! 



STAMP COLLECTING OUTFIT 



FREE! ROOSEVELT COLLECTION 

6RAMATAN STAMP CO., Ospt.& 



AMPS!! 



lis month, our stamp page 
contest will be about the stamp 
which you consider. "THE 

MOST BEAUTIFUL STAMP M 

THE WORLD." To the 30 best 

piles, we will send a packet 

of 100 different Chinese stamps. 



Her* 



the 



.pie rules. 
In 25 words or less, tell which 

postage stamp you consider the 
most, beautiful in the world. 



Originality and neatness will 
count. Send your entry on posi 
card or letter to 

STAMP PAGE EDITOR 

.Lev Gieason Comic Group 

114 East 32nd Street 

New York 16, N. Y, 



The entries for this moi 
contest should be post marked 
by December 31, f?49. 
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«*> 'WC P/TOFTM KILLER. 8£AJZ OF (XML'S VAUF/r 




<EH THE ANCIENT TRAILS Ol* THE RAORES GOBS BOB WALK, AS THE BLACK DIAMOND. TO THi 
N£W LAND BEYOND THE WDUNTAINS-TO GOLDEN CAUPORNIA, AND INTO A DANGEROUS 
APV5NTUKE WITH CASE BARRON, WHO HOLDS HIS STOLEN LAND IN A PEUDAL LORD'S 
GRIP, SUPPRESSING ALL WHO DARE TKESBASS INTO -©EVIL'S VALLEY.' 
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J WE'VE IOOKED HIGH AND V^ "* wr \ 
I 10W, AND WE STItt CAN'T 1 WJLL WE 1 
! PINO THE BOSS! THOSE TWO/ 
JLftS MUST HAVE RUN OFPj\ INTO 

\jOWNf> 





Silver* W "° 

Celo«l 
Lone Ranger Pals! Now use his own "Silver Bullet" pen set fo 
his secret code! Carry sofely in the cartridge holder of this real 
steerhide cowboy's belt — with silvery engraved longhorn buckle 
and fixin's — all included. These Lone Ranger pens a^e real writin' 

luff ball point pens in bullet shape . . . never neer" filling! Use 
pen with picture of the Lone Hanger to write BLUE for secret. Use pen 
with Silver's picture to write RED for danger. Pen with Tonto's picture 



hr« Suit* 

1 Carlridfli Heldtr 
t Tooled Woltern C.lr 
1 tngroved Lenuh.r,, 
Buttle in Simulated 
Sitvar oil far ft. 91 





FUN INDUSTRIES, Dept. PC-54 
45 f. 17th St., New York 13, N.Y. 

Send at one* your new LONE - RANGER'S STEERHIDt 
CARTRIDGE H OtDER AND "SILVER BULLET" PEN SET - toi 

*. . . 1 wfit size (Write In} 

\Z Send C.O.D. I'll pay poitman 11.98 plus poitog*. 
(J ■ iave postage, 1 enclose Si. 00. 
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RED-HEBDED DRINK S WET DOLL 
-_ WITH RUBBER WONDERSKIN 
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Nobedy 

e»e* an anything to terrific n ibis 
raizing new Television Bank! You. 
wuiiit gang will be begging you for • 
look it [bit new midget wonder! 



ru*N or KKoijuaiM n|*i tXCJT- 
rout admiring fill ar one picture, just 
lutn center knob foi next thrill -packed 
"show." Light goes oui automatical^ 
u new picture appears! To light new 
Dictate, bank another coin. No leu 
than SIX exciting pictures m all — 
a fight, dramatic dance team, tense 



PUT* YOU 'IN TM« »ONll"-«W 
kVf-«nd wT.h^hfs ma^Xus^ew 
Television flank! None oi you 

aa relist depositing enough to let the 



in a nOMir — m, lyikv oitaih 

with grand new Television Bank! A 

of the most expensive lets. Complete 
even to the handsomely painted-on 
speaker grille and dials. All metal 
ruggedly built bank, i*/*' * 4". has 
smart mahogany finish. Automatic 
screen light powered by efficient, 
replaceable battery. GUARANTEED 
TO DEETGHT YOU, bank cornea 
complete with bulb, battery and strong 
key for opening and emptying Out 



. . . BE THE fIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS WONDERFUL 

NEW Till VISION BANK! SEND N0 M0Nm order yours today' 



NEWEST DECORATOR'S NOTE 
TO Alt DOLL HOUSE OWNERS! 



• KENT MERCHANDISING CO. 

J 429 Kent Avtnuo, Dipt £-1 »r«kl> 
_... Jle my TE 

r ostman Ji.'jS plus fen „ 
that if J am not delighted I 
full refund of purchase ptict 
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5«? for yourse/f how / train you at home to 

Be A Radio-Television Technician 



|i « —J-SSSIsirSSEs); You Build This MODERN RADIO with Parts I Send 




VETERANS 



.inish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 



efensationaf. 



19* 



FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



-"•<• Any Photo For » e ™"'» 1 

5x7 Inch ENLARGEMENT On This 

SOCIAL GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER! 
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i. 



IMPORTANT!-00 not enclose any money 
to Receive Your Beautiful New Silk Finish 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivory Gold-Tooled Frame 

Km'* wi.ii ... I),. SEND .■((, mqkeV! Jim —,; ... . .. s 






Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars? 
If you act now. you can make vour wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel liack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. ' 
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kl/SH YOUR ORDER.' four enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 
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